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There is n leason here for the e
small town giri whe thinks she :
has & cail to go on the stage. Too
many pretty lasses from the g
country meet a bad fate In the
sordid 1ife of the city and teo
often success is bought at the
price of sorrow.
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CHAPTER Il—Continued,

“His mother's son. Need we say
more? He's a great help to the family,
for he keeps ‘em from getting oo

preud over Lorelel, e sells introdue.,

Hens to his sister™

Cempbell Pope's exclamation was
foat In o babble of volces as & bevy
of “Swimming Girls” descended from
the nochanted reglonsabove and scur.
ried out upon the stage. Throngh the
Beuble curtaln the orchestra conld be
Falutly heard; a volce was corylng,
*Placea." .

“Borne Boul Kissern with this troupe,
wh?" remarked Slosson, when the
peampering fgures had dlsappeared.

“Yea, Bergman bas made a fortune
ont of this kind of show. He's a
Friend to the *Tired Rusiness Man.'"™

"Speaking of the weary Wall street
workers, thore will ba a dozen of our
ribbon winners at the Hammon sup-
per tonight.”

“Tell me, I8 Lorelel Knight a regu-
dar—er—frequenter of these nffalrs?”

“Sure, It's part of the graft.”

[§ "1 s

“She has to ploce out her anlary lke
the ather girle. Why, her whole famlly
Is around her neck—mothor, hrother
and father. 0ld man Kaight was run
over by a taxleab last summer. It
Wdu't hurt the machine, but he's got a
broken back or something. ‘l'oo bad
It wasn't brother Jimmy, You must
meet him, by the way. 1 never heard
of Lorelel's dolng anything really—
bad.”

For the moment Campbell Pope
made no reply. Meanwhile a great
wave of woging floofled the reglons at

- =
Vassap- -

*You'll Pardon Us for Whiapering,
Won't Youl"
the back of the thenter as the curtaln

rose and the chorus broke lute suddon

pound. When he did speak It was with
nnusial hitterness,

“It's the rottenest business In the
world, Hlosson, Two years ago she

was o country girl
way belle
d you think?™
“She's too beautifu! to lant long”
agreed the preas » « Boberly, Yes
clally now thst the wolves nre
trall, Hat her
from the paople

now she's a Hroad
IHow long will she |ast

e
on her
danger lsn't so much

ihe mests with as the

people she eata with, That famlly of
hers would drlve any girl to the Hmit
They Intend to ensh ls on ber; the
mnll Wilys so"
they will, too Bhe can hinve
hi of the weaithy rou ™"
gl e wror ' Bk n has
tened qualify She's squus un
derstnnd
(1] § irse: 'ol t mnt wny It
the old story, nnd her ther will &
to the ring and the ornuge biossoms
But what's the difference, after all,
Slownon® 1N he hell for ber, and n

sale o We highest bldder, either way."

CHARTER IIL

in his summary of Loreiel's present
lifs Blosson had pot been far wrong
Masx chansss had coms to the Kulghts
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took naturally to the work, Snding It
more like play; and, belng quite free |
from girlish timidity, she felt no stage
fright, even upon her fAirst appearance
Her recognition had followed guickly—
It was impossible to hide such perfec.
tion of loveliness as hers—and the
pualieity pleased her, In dne course
rival managers began to make offers,
which Mra, Knight, rising nobly to the
first test of her business abiiity, used
as levers to ralss her daughter's salary
and to pry out of Bergman & five-year
contract. The role of the Falry Prin-
cefs Was A resuit

Lorelel had arrived at the poind
where further advancement depended
upon study and hard work: but, snce
these formed no part of the famlly
program, she remalned ldle. Profi-
clency In stageeraft of any sort comen
only at the expense of peonage, and
this girl was belng groomed solely for
matrimony,

With the support of the family en-
tirely opon her shoulders, she had been
driven to many shifts in order to
stretch her salary to livable propor-
tions. Peter was a total burden, and
Jim elther refused or was unable to
contribute toward the common fund,
while the mother devoted her time al-
most solely to managing Lorelel's af.
falra. Presents werd showered upon
the girl, and these Mm. Knight con-
verted Into cash. Conspleuous stage
characters ate always welcome at the
prominent cafes; hence Lorelel never
had to pay for food or (drink when
alone, and when escorted she recelved
a commisslon on the money spent. Rhe
was well pald for posing: advertise
ments of tollet articles, face creams,
dentifricen, yleldesd samething. In the
commereial exploitation of her daagh-
ter Mrs, Knight developed something
ke genlus. But of all the so-called
“grafts” open to handsome girls In her
business the quickest and best returns
came from prodigal entertalners llke
darvis Hammon,

As Lorelel and her companlon left
their taxicatw and entered Proctors
dotel, shortly before midnight, they
wore met by a hend walter and shown
Into an ornate Ivory-and-gold elevator,
which lifted them nolselessly to an up-
per floor, They made their exit into &
deep-carpeted hall, at the end of which
two splenilld creatures In the panoply
of German feld marshils stood guard
over oue of the smaller bangquet rooms

Hammon bhimself greeted the girls
when they had surrendered thelr
wrapa, and, after hin introduction o
Lorele!l, engaged Lilas lu earnest con
vYeraation,

Lorelel watched him ecurlonsly.
so'w a powerfully bullt
man, whose vigor nge had not im.
pafred. In face he was perbaps fifty
yeara old, In body he was much less
He had a bhold, inclsive manper that
wis compelling and stamped him as o
blg man in more ways than one, Play
fully he pinched Lllas' cheek, then
turned with a smile to say:

“¥ou'll pardon us for whispering,
won't yon, Miss Knlght? You see, L)
lan got up this lttle party, and I've
been walting to consult ber about some
of the detalls. Awfully good of you to
eame. 1 hope you'll ind my friends
agreeable and enjoy yourself.™

Perhinps twenty men in evening
dress and as many elaborately gownel
were gossiping  and
smoking as the last comers appearcd
Someans ralsed a vigorous complalnt
nt the host's tardiness, but Hamimmon
lmughed o reloinder, then gave n wig
al, whereupon folding doors at the
ond of the room were thrown back, and

thowse

Rhe
gray-halred

YoOung women

nearest the banguet hall moved
townard 1t

Hammon wna Introdnelng two of bis
one a languld, middle-ayged
man, the other a large-featuread person
with & rumbling volce, The former
dropped hls cigurette and bowed cour-

f

teopsly. His appearance as he faced
Lorelel wis proposseseing, and she
breathed a thanksgiving as s&he took

Lis arm.

Hami
man upon the sl 1der,
nibal, 1 saw your suj

won clnpped the other gentle
erying: “*Han

W prrtner flrt

| irst glance,

Ing with “‘Ham v Dan® Avery. Bet
ter lind her guick.™
Lorelel recognized the deep-volesd
man as Hannlbal ¢, Wharton, one of
the QUL t Agures (n the Stee]l syn
Heate: she knew him lostaotly from
t | hin pewspaper pletures.  The i i
¢ b RO W n stranger, and |
e ralsed her eve to his with msotye
sriosity He w tudying Lher with
e L mcimi lon i te the fact |
hat 1 e featuns wore cast In a |
1 (T |
n :.n psnre {0 meet 4 oelebr Ly
ke you, Miss Knight” he murmpred
Ad they entered "r bunguet hnll she
gave a lttle cry of pleasure, for it was
evident that Hummon, notad ad he was
for Iavish expenditure, had outdone
Lilinsell this tme. The whole raom had
been transformed Isto a bower of
roses, great, ciimbing bushes, heasy |
with blooms. The table & hawesbos |

| ding tralnw, propeiled themselives indo

lently about
Rut the surprising feature of the dec

of glittering plate |

| bad as some

orating scheme was not apparent at |

Through the bewlldering
riot of greenery hiad becn woven an al-
most Invisible peiting, and the space
behind formed a prison for birds and
butierflies. Disturbed by the commo-
tion, the feathered creatures twittered
and Buttered against the netting o a
panie. As for the butterflles, no arti-
ficial light conld dersive them, and
they clung with ciosed wings to leaves
and branches. only now and then dis
playing thelr full glory in a sleepy pro-
test.

“How—beautifal™
when she had taken
scene. “Rut--the poor lNtile things
are frightensd.” Ehe looked up to find
her companion staring !n Hammon™s
directlon with an expression of pecul
far, derislve smusement.

Hammon was the center of an ad-
miring group; eongratulations were be-
ing huried at him from every quarter.
At hin slds was Lilas Lynn, very dark,
very striking, very expensively gowoed
and elaborately bejeweled. The room
wis dinning with the strains of an
Invisible orchestra and the voeal up-
roar. Recoming cousclous of Lorelel's
gaze, her escort looked down, showing
his teeth In a grin that was pot of
pleasure

“You like 1£7" he asked.

“It's Dbeautiful, but—the extrava
gance is almost criminal”

“Don‘'t tell me how many starving
newsboya or how many poor families
the cost of this supper would support
for & year. [ hate poor people., Now
for the ortolans and the humming-
bird tongues. No doabt there's a pear!
in every winecup., Prepare to bave
your palate tickled with a feather
when your appetite fings"

“That's what the Romans did, isa't
nr

“Are you a studsat as well
artist, Miss Knight"

“I thought you were golng
pleasant, but you're not, are you?®
Lorelel was smilingly fxzedly. “I'm
afrald you don't intend to have a good
time, Mr.—" They had found thelr
places ot the table, und Lovelel's escort
was seating her. *I dida’t entch your
name when we were Introduced.”

“Nor 1," aifld he, taking hils place be-
side her, “It sounded like Rice Curry
or some other dish, but it's really Mer-
kle—John T. Merkle.”

“Ah! You're a banker, Aren't voo
pretty—reckless confessing your rank,
as it were?®

“I'm a bachelor; nlso an Invalid and
an Insomniae. Yon couldn’t bring me
any more tréuble than I have.” Again
he looked toward Hammon, and this
time he frowned. *“From indlcations
I'll soon have company, however,"

“Indeed, 1s there talk of a divoree
there?' Ehe Inclined her bead in the
host's direction.,

Merkle retorted acidly: “My dear
child, don't try to act the Ingenue.
You're In the same show as Miss Lynn,
and you must know what's golng on.
This sort of thing ean't continue Indefl-
nitely, for Mm. Hammon is very much
alive, to say nothing of her daughtera,
Let's be mnatural, at least. 1 bhaven't
slept lately, and I'm not patlent enoagh
to be polite.”™

“iIt's a bargain. 1°1l try to be as
Asagroeable as you are.” sald Lorelel;
and Mr. Merkle slgniied his prompt
aviquiescence, e Ut a huge niono-
grammed clgarette, pushed aslde his
horas d'oenvres, and reluctantly turned
down bis array of wineglasses one by
Ol

“Can't eat, can't drink, ean't sleep™
he grumbled., “Stewed prunes apd rice
for my pertion, Walter, bring me a
bottle of wichy, and when it's gone
bring me another.”

The diners had armnged themselves
by now; the supper had begun. A bo-
heminn spirit prevalled; the ardor of
the men, lashed on by laughter, co-
quetry and smiles, rose quickly; wine
flowed, and a general Intimacy began,
Introductions were no longer noeces

the talk flew back and forth
¢ the rim of the rose-strewn semls

gasped  Lorels!,
in the whole

a8 nn

to be

BTy,

Lomwlel turnad from the man on her
feft, who hind regnled ber with an end-

b story, the polut of whicl bhad sent

the ¢ n npR of lanughter, and
i to John Merk
' glad | with yoa tonight, I
don't ke Arinking met
t ol in yonr position afford
DIy Cox hir (nguired, tartly. Thus
far ker ad fully lived up to his
sUUr reputation.,
“All women sre exteavagant, [

have prefervnces, even IF [ ean't afford
then It you were o Uppler Instead of
a plaln grouch | could 1ell you precise-
Iy bow you'd act and what you'd talk
about  1'd dle If I had to teach you
the thogo.™

Mr., Merkle grunted, “So would L¥

Bhe amlled sweetly. “You see, we're

both, unpleasant people.” |

pilence while

Merkie meditatid In
ehe attacked her food with a bealthy
routhful appeiite that swoke L' envy

ippose you see a lot of 1
* he ab lengt

"'l'lo—:' s something

Iy every night This

for :I,,-‘n-r_-; reasnt

e =t

th siggested

of the kind near
party lsa't as
that
most of the men are from out of town
and 1= a bit of & movelly to them

But there’'s a erowd of regular New
| Yorkers — the youuger men about
| town—" Ehe paused significantly. *1

“l Supposs You Know She's Making
a Fool of HimI™

accepted one invitation from them., It
was quite enough.”

“I've traveled some"” observed
Merkle, “but this city Is getting to be
the lUmit.™

Bhe nodded har amber head, *““There's
only ome Parls, after all, and that's
New York™

The wmeal grew nolsler; the orches-
tra Interspersed sensaons melodies
from the popular successes with the
tnntalizing ragtime alrs that had set
the clty to singing. Silent-footed at-
tendants deposited tissue-covered pack-
nges before the gueats, There was a
flutter of excitement as the women be-
gan to examine thelr favors,

“What is 1t?" Merkle inguired, lean-
ing townrd Lorelel,

“The - new saddlebag purse. BSee?
it's very Frenchy. Gold fittings—and
a coln purse and card case Inside. See
the monogram? Lilns picked these out
for Mr., Hammon, and they're exqul-
site, We share the same dresslug room,
you know."”

Merkle regarded her with a sudden
new Interest.
“*Then—1

friends v

“We're close enongh—Iin that room;
but scarcely friends. What did you
ger?

“A gold safety razor—evidently a
rarning not to play with sdged tools.
1 wonder if Miss Lynn bought one for
Jarvia?

“No, why 41d you say that,” Lorelel
asked, qulckly, “nnd why did you ask
in that pecullar tone If she and I were
frienda?"

The man leansd closer, suylng In a
volee that did mot carry above the
clamor:

“1 suppose you know she's moking a
fool of him? 1 suppose you realize
what It means when a womnan of her
stamp gets & man with money In ber
power? You must know all there 18
to know from the outside; It occurred
to me that you might also know some-
thing about the Inside of the afalr,
Do you?"

“I'm afrald not
the common gossip."

“"There's a good deal here that
doesn't show on the surface * That
woman 8 o menace 1o & great many
people, of whom 1 happen to be one."

“You speak as if she were a dangor
ous charmcter, and as (f she bad dellb
erately entangled him,"” Lorelel sald,
delfending!y, “As a matter of fact, she
did nothing of the sort: she avolded
him awm Jong as she could,
slsted, be persecuted her untl] she was
forced to—acdept im, Mon of his
wealth enn do soyibing, you know."

“She had scruples?

“No more than the rest of ng, I pre
same. She gave her two weeks' no-
tive because he anuoyed her; but be-
fore the time was up Bergman took a
hand. He sent for her oné eveuing,
and when she went down there was
Mr. Hammon, too
upstiirs she was hysterionl. Ehe erled
and lauglied snd vurnnl—ll was ter |
rible.”

“Curfous.” murmured the man, atar
Ing at the object of thelr controversy.
“"What did she say ¥

“Oh, aothing counnected. Sbe called

dare say you're close

All TI've heard s

but he per- |

When she came |

e -

nd of & monster, accusa |

'n.:': mu

him every k
hita of every crime

“Muorder™ The :
.4 made & long Sght t0 bent

sar L.-"' L]

“He
| her down, and she was un She
| seemed to have a queer
klom to hi
| “Humph' She's got nobly over that.”
I've told you this because you
w4 think she's to blame, when

it is Hammon's dalng.”

“It's a pecullar situation—very
You're interested ;:| In a way 1
don’t bia him for sesking amuse-

grent :ml 3-,_' nas where he can nml
it. and yet—1"m afrald of the result’

“The city s full of Samsons, and
most of them bave thelr Delllaha™

Merkle agreed. “These mer
Hammon where he la
they will jet him stay there. It de
peuds upon that girl yonder' He
turned to answer & gquestion from Han-
nibal Wharton, and Lorelel gave her
attention to the part of the entertalin-
| ment which weas beginning on the |
| stage. Of a sudden the clamor was
allenced. and Indifference gave place
to euriostity, for the mugle had begun
| tha Introduction of one of Adoree Dem-
orest’'s songs, Lorelel had never seen
this much-discussed actress, whose
wickedness hind set the town agor, and
her first Impression was vaguely dis
nppointing. Miss Demorest's beauty
was by no means remarkable. Ehe
was animated, andaclous, vividly alive
In a daring costume of solld
against sand through which her llimbs
flushed with startling effect as she
parformed her famous Danse de Nult

“Hm-m! Nothing very extrema abont
thnt.” remarked Meorkle, ut length, *1t
would be beautiful If 1t weres betler
done.™

Lorelel agreed. 2he had been star
Ing with all a woman's Intentness at
this sister whose strength conslsted of
her frailty, and now ingnired

“How does she get away with it

“By the power of suggestion, 1 dare
| say. Her publie is looking for some-
thing devilish, and discovers whatever
It chogsen to Imagine in what she anys
and does™

Hannlibal Wharton had changed his
seat, and, regardless of the duncer, he
gan a conversation with Merkle. After
a time Lorelel heard him say:

*“It eost me five thousand dgllars to
pay for the damage those boys did
They threatened to jull Bob, but of
course [ dldn't allow that.”

“l remember., That was five years
ago, and Bob hasn't changed a whit.
1 think he’s n menace to soclety.™

Wharton langhed, but his reply wans
lost in the elamorous demand for an
eneore by Mlle. Demorest,

"S0 he gets his deviluent from you.
eh 1" Merkle Inquired.

“It lsn't devilment. Bob's all right.
He's ranning with a fast crowd, and
be has to keep up his end.™

“Bah! He buasn't been sober in a
year.”

“You're s dyspeptic, John. Youn were
born with m gray beard, and you're not
growing younger. He wanted to come
to this party, but—1 dldn't care to have
him for obvious reasons, so I toid
Hammon to refuse him even if he
asked. He bet me a thonsand dollars
he'd come anyhow, and I've Jeen ex-
pecting him to overpower those door-
men of creep up the fire escape.”

CHAPTER 1V,

The hand-clapping ceased am  the
dancer reappeared smillng and bow-
ing.,

“I will dance again If you wish"
she announced, In perfect English,
troducing my new partner, Mr.—" ghe
glanced into the wings lnquiringly—
“Senor Roberto, It is his frst publle
appearnnce In this eountry, and we
will endeavor to execute a varlatlon
of the Argentine tango.™

Mr. ‘Wharton was wtlll talking.
“*That's my way of mlslng a son, 1
taught Bob to drink when 1 drank, to
smoke when 1 smoked, and all that.
My father ralsed me that way.”

The opening wstrain of a Epanlsh
dance flonted oyg from the hildden mu.
glcians, Mlle, Demoreat whirled into
view in the arms of & young man in eve-
ning dress. Bhe was still Inughing, but
her partner wore a grave face, and his
eyes wore lowered; he followed the in-
tricate movements of the dance with
some difficuity, To Lorelel he appearad
disappointingly amateurish. Then a
| Fpple of merriment, growing into a
guffaw, ndvised her that something out
| of the ordinary Was occurring.

“The—acoundre!!” Hannibal
ton eried.

Merkle observed dryly:
your thousand. [ withdraw what 1
sald about him; It requires a glgantle
intelligence to autwit yon.” To Loreled
b ndded:
great Joke on Broadwny."

“That Is Mr. Wharton's son?"

“It Is—and the most dissipated lump
| of arrogance In New York*

“Bob.” the father shouted, “quit that
foolishness and come down here™ But
the Jumtor Wharton, his eyes fxed
upon the stage, ‘mwerely dancel the
barder. A few moments later he sank
I.lnw a chalr near hia father, saying: |
“Well, dad, what d'you think of my
educated legs? 1 learned that at night |
scheol™

Vlarton grumbled oointellisibly.

pt
1 wonder If

Whar-

black, |

“In- |

“He's won |

“This will be considered o |

_.but it wis pla that he #as DOT em-

tirely dlsplensed at bis son’s prank.

“You were stperb,” sald Merkle

warmly. “It's the best thing I ever
| saw you do, Bob. You could almosg
| make a living for yourseif at "

The yonng man grinned, showing
rows of firm, streag teeth., Lorelel,

| who was watching him, decided that

be must have at least twice the usunl
namber; yet It was a good mouth—a
good, bLig. generous mouth.

“Thanks for those glorions words of
pralse; that's more than we're dolng on
the Htreet nowsdays, Whew! Got
any grape julce for n growing boy¥*
I{.- helpad himself to his father's wine-

glaes and draloed It “Yon can scttle

now. dad—one thousand Iron twen, |
owe it to Demorest.”

*Whet do you mean?

“Dobt of honor, 1 heard she was

due hers with some kind of an electrie
thrill, s0 1 cfered ber my share of the
sweepstakes to further disgrace herself
hy danelng with me"” He caught Lore-
lel’s eye snd stared boldly. “Hello! 1
belleve In falries, too, dad. Tatroduce
me to the Princesa”™

Merkle volunteerad this serdee, and
Bob promptly bhitehed his cha'r closer,
Lorelel saw thut he was very drunk,
and marveled at his control dvring the
recent exhibition

“Tall me more about the ‘Partl-color
Petticoat' and ‘Dentol Chewirg Gum,’
Misa Knight. Your face Is a household
word In every street car,” he hegan.

She replied promptly, quotieg hape
harard from the warious adtertise-
ments In which she figured. “IL never
shrinks; it holds 1ts shape: It murt be
seen to be appreciated; is cool, ree
freshing, and prevents decay.™

“How dqid you meet that Freach
dancer? Hannlbal Wharton queris’,
sourly, of his son.

“1 stormed the stage door and way-
lald bher in the wings. She thought I
wis you, dad. Wharton s a grand old
name.” He chuckled at his father's
excinmation.

“Where did yon learn those Argen-
tine wigglea?

“Hard times are to hlame, dad, The
| old men on the exchange play golf ail
dar, and the young ones turkey-trot all
night. 1 sty up late In the hope that
I may find a qnarter that some sub-
arbapite has dropped.”™

The
Bwi

sauntered
their host,

elder men rose and
iy In the direction of
whaerenpon Bol winked
left us flat.

cked Mile.

“They've
ecause the wi

Why?* Be
Demorest hns

flually made her appearance as s
guest. My dad s & splendld shock
absorher. Nanghty, naughty papa!"

t's probahly well that you came
with ber: fathers are so Indiscreet.”
Young Wharton signaled to a walter
who was passing with & wine bottie
and a napkin.
“Tarry!" he cried. “Remove the
shroud, please, and let me look at poor
old Hoderer. Thanks. How natural
ha tastes.” Then to Lorelel: “The gov-
ernor is a woinan hater; but no man
Is safe In rapge of your liquid orhs,
Miss Kolght. Wouldn't mother enjoy
reandiag the list of Hammon's guests at
this party? ‘Among those present were
Mr, Hannibal C. Wharton, the well
known rolling-mill man;: Miss Lorelel
Knight, principal first-act fairy of the
Bergman Hevue, and Mile, Adoree
Demorest, the friend of n king, A good
time was had by all, and the diners
enjoyed themselves very nlee'"™ He
lnughed doudly, and the girl stirred.
“She'd be pleased to read aleo that
you came late, but highly Intoxieated.”

“Ah! Balvation Nell." Bob took no
offense. “If the hour was late she'd

know my Intoxication followed ns a
matter of course. 1 am n derivative
of aleohiol, the one and infallible argu-
ment agalnst  temperance, Miss
Knight.”

“Yon talk ue If you were alwaye
drmnk.”

“Oh—not always. By day I nm fre-
quently sober, but at such times [ are
fit conipany for nelther man nor beast;
I nm harsh and unsympathétic: I
scheme and [ counive. With nightfall,
however, there comes a metnmorplios
sl8. Once | am stocked up with ales,
wines, liquors and clgars, I become a
living, palpitating influence’ for good,
spreading happiness and prosperity in
my wake"

“Do you conslder yourself in such a
condition mnow?' guerled Loveiel,
| Yaguely amused.
| “1 am, and, sinee 1t Is long past the
cloging hour of one and the tango par
lors are dark, suppose we blow this
‘Who's Who in Pittsburgh’ and taxi-
cab out to a roadhouse where the bass
fAddle is still inhabited and the second
generation Is trotting to the ‘Robert E.
Loe' 1"

Lorelel shook her head with a smlie
“I don't eare to go."

“Strange!” Mr. Wharton helped
himself to m goblet of wine, appearing
to heap the llquor above the edge of
the gluns, “No, If | were sober |
could understand how you might pre-
fer these ‘pappy guys' to me, for no-
body llkes mo then, hut I'm agreeab y
pickled. Merkle won't take you any-
where, for he's full of dlstilled wantier
and has & directors’ meeting at ten ™
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Wil young Mr. Wharton prove
in the end to be & menace or a
salvation to this keautiful pirl
pursued by smuthounds?

cosdGnaen
adevinNece
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(TO BE CONTINURD.)

Favorite Fare,

A certain father who 18 fond of
putting iy boys through unatural his
ltary examinations is often surprised
by their mental agllity. He rocuntly
asked them to tell him, “What nnlmll
is gatisfied with the least smount of
aourllhlnont?" “The moth!” an- of
them sbouted eonfidently, "It wats
uamm. but boles,"=Youth's Compane

-




